
V 


t 





* 


c B NE > - A Cl** ai l nr; i n * ■ ie ^o rest. Ko mi ngi , Up s t n. p y fi - 

~irtn S a ni^r t o audience, rl^inc 'hip pipe^ 
Afro op o'o il * ^ ard '•i3T^^'-.^p rrnr‘ <> 'g ELAhHEr on a 

h anv , front, reading his vprsffn. He rlfms and hangs them Yo 
a* tree. 

Hans ther^j my verse, in witness of my love; 

And, thou, tlrfifse-orovned ^ne^n nf night, survey 
With thy chaste eye, from thy pale sphere shove, 

Thy huntress 1 name, that my full life doth sway . 

0 Rosalind! these trees sliail he my books. 

And i n t hei r b ark s ray t ho ught s 1 1 1 1 n ) iar a e t ■ <* r , 

That every eye, which in this forest looks, 

Shall see thy virtue witness^ everywhere, 
mm, run, Orlando; carve on every tree, ■ 


And how like you this shepherd 1 s life Master Touchstone 7 

Truly , shepherd, in respent of itself, it is a good life; but 
in respect that it is a shepherd f s life, it is naught* m 
re spent that it is solitary/, 1 like it very well; but in 
respent that it is private, it is a vary vile life. jJow 131 
respect it is in the field**, it pieaseth me well; but in 
respect it is not in the court , it is tedious, as it is a 
spare life, look you, it fits wy humor well; but as tnere is 
no more plenty in It, it goes much against my stomach . Has v 
any philosophy ±^ m t.hee, shepherd? 


at ease lie is: and that he that wants money, means, and 



Enter zomti and W-THS TON?. 

(The shepherd Up stage go*** off* 


No more but that 1 know, th** more one sickens, the w<,r! ;^^ t< 
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touch 

COR. 

TOUCH 

COR. 
TOUCH, 


COR. 


/{ 


TOUCH . 

COR. 


TOUCH 


COR. 


Kjrt 

ShSh.r.1?’ u ’ “‘yss »«rt in 

( ^"ni^inav natMn. ™».., ■" "V -ii , 

No, truly. ~ 

Then thou art damned. 

Nay, i hope, - 

Tmly.thou art domed, list, an m-raastad . eE , an on one 
^or not beins at eourt? your r^a^on? 

T? y tin^ <;h0u never * ast ' 10ur+j » thou never sawest, good manners 
if thou never safest good manners, then thy wanner a must he 
'.uoKea. and wickedness is sin, and sin is damnation. Thou 
art in a parlous state, shepherd, 'x. ^ / 


You have too courtly a wit for me: 1*3.1 rest. 

Wilt thou rest damned? / ^~ 

Cir, I ara a true laborer; I earn that I eat, get that J. wear; 
owe no man hate, envy no man's happiness; glad of other men's 
good, content with my harm: and the greatest of my pride is, 

to see my ewes gra.ee, and nr/ lambs suck. c ^ % - 

That is another simple sin in you. If thou beest not damned 
for this , the devil himself will have no shepherds ; I cannot, 
see else how thou shoulflst 'scape. 

Here comes young Master Canymede, my new mistress' brother. 

The sheep-bell arid pipe and tabor heard oc casional? v — 

throug h this scene 7 ~T (j / — d? s-S 

Sinter ROSALIND reading a paper. 


ROC, 


Prom the east to western Ind, 


/ ST'S-**-* 


Ho 'jewel is like Rosalind. 

Her* worth being mounted on the wind, 
Through all the world bears Rosalind 
AU the pictures fairest lin'd 
Are but black to Rosalind, 
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TOUCH. 


ROH. 

TOUCH 


ROH ■ 


TOUCH. 


R0 C 


CEL 


ifer 

Lftt no fane he Kept in mind 

_ _ vfW f*^liD!* Of* 

li CALIUU Wiles ‘ * SLII> £, finishes;' TOUCH ST CNF. i anvils sim , 
wwyn 4! rt8,J i T1< 1O0KB °^»nded a t hiT^r^e 

iui\fSns°nou?; sn ^r ft * 

rank to market. V ’ ,h * xsn *’ ^Uar-women's 

Out, fool! 

Eor a taste; - 

If a hart do lack a hind, 

Let him seek out Rosalind. 

If the oat win after kind, 

Ho, he sure, will Rosalind. 

'V inter garment*; 1'Ulst he TtrrM , 

They that reap must sheaf and hind, 

Then to oart v 'i th Rosalind. 

Sweetest nut hath sourest rind, 

Sueh a nut is Rosalind.. 

jj e that sweetest Rose van find ^, 

rind imreiR »>»i n!r and Rosalind. 

Titum, titum, titum, tind, 

Titiaa, titum, Rosalind! 


x* /t 


This is the very false gallop of verses; why do you infest 
yourself with then? 

p ease, you dull fool! I found them on a tree. 

Truly , the tree yields had fruit. 

Pp^c^ I C / ^ 

Here oomes my sister, reading; stand aside. 

Enter CELIA, reading a paper . l . ' /' £ 

why should this a desert he’ 

“ For it is unpeopled? No; 

Tonmes I’ll hang on every tree, 

Iha+ shall oi w ±! sayings show 

some , ho’T'hsiafthe life of man 
Runs hii^errTtt^ 1 ^^^ : 

T hat^hfiB t re t o J ling of a^pan 
gnnkles~yt?h~his sum of age. 

Home of vi 

TwiJtt^ifHe^ souls oi fn«n< 
fUlft , 1r nn jLtoe-^airest houghs, 

Or at every sentence end, 
win l Rosalinda write; 


-iend. 
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Je^/v 



EOS 


CEL. 


TOUCH . 


CEL. 


EOS. 


CEL. 


ROE. 


}M 
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jrfcirAcrfS 


T^SSSS ni that to Know 

" „ Tdintessenoe 0 f> e „ Prv ATiritp 

would in little show 

That^ h rr n nat ^ re ^e J d 

_.nat ohn^body shoifKbe n? 

Watn ail gr^wide J^ged 7 
datura preseni->y distiiKa 

? he# * k ’ but ™ + ' herheawf 
Cleopatra' a majesty 
Ataianta'a hatter part 
Rad Lucretia's modestv 
'^hus Rosalind of nany parts 
pnp » t t xn 3?“' heavenly synod was devis'd. 

ROSALIND advances and reads over he • shoulder 

n. 0 !', Mn ;. fac, ‘'' «y«a end hearts,” 
j. o have tne touohes dearest pris'd 
Heaven would that she these gift,; ~ houM h __. 
v — /?*=£/ - +, ° ll ,r e and die her slave. * 

. ^(TOUCHETONE and OORIN also artvsr.„. 
a ^ ^ ^ . 

ios. gentle Jupiter! what tedious homiiv of love have von 
wearied your parishioners withal, and nev^ nJ have you 

I* flVA r\ Q I 1 an ^yee/) « _ I *■ > ^ /L 


H ave patience, good peorge! 


Come, shepherd, let us make an honorable retreat; though not 
with bag and baggage, yet with scrip and scrippage, 

( Exeunt CURIN and toi^itstone . 

Didst thou hear these verses? 

0, yes, I heard them all, and more , too; for some of them 
had in them more feet than the verses would bear. 


But dost thou hear without wondering how thy name should he 
hanged and carved upon these t. ■>»«*«? 


I was seven of the nine days out of the wonder before you came; 
ror i ooK. here what I found on a palm-tree: I was never so 

be -rhymed since Pythagoras' time, that I was an Irish rat, 
which* I can scarcely remember. 


Trow you ' - ho hath done this? 
Is it a man? 
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And a 0hain ’ that you onoe w0 **. *»out Mr neck: change you odor? 

I pr'ythee, who? 

hnt 1 nn!!Ati° r(l! a har ' 1 Natter for friends t.o MMt.: 

hu, mountains may bo removal with earthquakes, and ro encounter 

Nay, but nr ho is it? Jdh ! oh! ( Very anxiously 1 

( Surprised ) Is it possible? 

I l 1 R y thee now with moat petitionary vehemence, ten me who 
it ( very coaxingly laying her ana round O^LIA"-: neck .) 

0 wonderful, wonderful, and moat wonderful wonderful! and vet. 
again wonderful, and after that, out of ail whooping! "yC * 

*•& -/La-*, ■**. ja-z^/C . ’ 

Good my complexion! dost thou think, though I am caparisoned like 
a man, I have a doublet and a hose in my disposition?^ I pr'ythee 
tell me who is it, quickly , and speak apace: I would thou couidst. 

stammer, that thou might st pour this concealed man out of t.hy mouth 
as wine comes out of a narrow-mout hed bottle - either too much 
at once, or not at ail. I pr'ythee take the cork out of thy mouth, 
that I may drink thy tidings, what, manner of it n? Is his head 
worth a hat, or his chin worth a beard? 

Nay he hath but a little beard. / _ j > ‘ 

Why, God will send more, if the man will be thankful: let me 
stay the growth of his beard, if thou delay me not the knowledge 
of his chin. 

It is young Orlando, that tripped up the wrestler's heels and your 
heart, both in an instant. 

Nay, but the devil take mocking; speak sad brow and true maid. 

I* faith, cos, tis he. 

Orlando? ( brightened ) 

Orlando. 


What axe nc, " wbat makes he herer flitt ne 

*• ,. V . «. H, 

hM »S«iW n. in on- word, 

you »« mm 7lV>° 

?££ ~r. «** *> •»«"* » - «•***"• 


en 


m n 








ROE. 


CEL. 


ROE. 


CEL. 


POE, 



CEL 


ROE. 


JAQ. 


ORL. 


JAQ. 



ORL . 
JAQ. I 


L x p 

?2«v2°S T $ now . that 1 J m in *' h± * ^re S t,, and in nan's apnarei? 
Looks he as fresnly as he did the day he wrestled? 

It is as easy to count atonies as to resolve the propositions 
of a -over; but take a taste of my finding him, and rejish 
it with good observance, i found him under a f«ee nke a 
dropped acorn. ~ * "" 

It may V7eii be called Jove's tree, when it d^ous eow+.h soch 
fruit . 

There lay he, stretched along, like a wounded knight. 

Though it be a pity to see such a sight, it wen becomes the 
ground. 

Cry, holla! to thy tongue, I pr'ythee. He was furnished like 
a hunter. 

0, ominous! he comes to kill my heart. 

I would sing my song without a burden; thou bringest. me out 
of tune. 

Do vou not know I an a woman? when I think, I mist speak. 

(Kisses her coaxingiy) Eweet.sey on 
You bring me out,- Eoft! comes he not here? 

« 

•Tis he; slink by, and note him. ' c/°-e- 

( CELIA and ROEALIND retire - CELIA chuckling with deiigh,_. (/ 

Enter nwT.AW UO and JAO’JEE - ORLANDO cutting ROSALIND 'S name 
on a broken branc hy ^ ^2^ /?,£ 

I thank you for your company; but, good faith, I nad as i..e. 
have been myself alone. 

And so had I; but yet, for fashion sake, I thank you too for 
your society. 

-^t^TwiVh you;/iet’s meet as litti 




Le as we can. z_ 

I do desire we may be better strange, s. 

+ ...-ith waiting 1 owe— songs in their 

I pray you, mar no more trees with w_i._n u 

barks . 

, m, ra or- >,» *«».* ««h «>-" m-fa-rorf- 

I pray you, mar no nnjr **. 

11 '. 


Rosalind is your love's name? 
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orlJ 
J AQ .1 1 

ORLJ 

JAQ.I 1 



ORL. 


JAQ . 
ORL . 


JAQ. 


ORL. 



4V 

Yes, Just. 

I do not like her name. 

There was no thought of pleasing you when she was christened. 
What stature is she of? 

Just as high as ray heart. . 

You are full of pretty answers. Have you not been acquainted 
with goldsmith's wives, and conned them out of rings# Will 
you sit down with rae; and we two will rail against our mis- 
tress the world, and ail our misery. 

I will chide no breather in the world but myself; against 
whom I know most faults. 


The worst fault you have is to he in 10YP. 

'Tis a f aul t I will not change for your best virtue. I am 
weary of you. 


By ray 


troth, I was seeking 


for a fool when I found you 


ou. 


He is drowned in the brook; look but in and you shall see him. 


There I shall see mine own figure. 

Which I take t<f^ be either a fool or a cipher. - 

I*-, - tarrv no longer with you; farewell, good signior . 
i ~ - ( Exit JAQUBS. / / sT 


I am pa ad of your departure; adieu, good Monsieur Melancholy. 
w " ( Throws himself on the ground at the, 

foot of a tree. CELIA and ROSALIND some forward. '" 
t -i-i .. j. ~ i. : 1T1 i vp o «aucv i ackev , and under that habit 
Jiay Uie 1 knave 'with Mn. ( 

not stiT at fivst. She rep eatg_i t. He starts up, w s ne. 
becomes timid. ) Do you hear forester? 

v„rv„n; m.-Uned to * resentful, lot- >d» Eg* 

nature prevail?! what would you 

( At e mss what to say ) I pray you, what is't o'clock’ 

You should ask me what time o'day; there's no clock in the 
forest. 

Then there is no true lover in the fores,. 
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QRL. 

R-O-V 


QRL. 

POS. 


QRL. 


RQS. 


QRL. 


ROS. 




38 |°/^nlCV#3 ■ 

r, °*' h0ur> wo “M «•*•»«» the lazy l 

» 1 1 T: f00t of «« « no., ,, M ^ „ ' I 

By no means, sir*. TiM _ +>)Q , 

z::::r '^z\ 

{£ b?J carriage, and the dav iTi™^’**^*** th <* contract 
^ but a se'nnight, Time's ; )R ,J t* “iwaniaed; if the interim 
..ength of seven j^ear. * 10 ^ ar< ^ that it seems the 

Who ambles Time withal? 

*>" put: i0 “,V»i* 22? that - h »*l> not l 

Who doth he gallop withal? 

With a thief to the rniiows* fVvr* t tuv 

nan fan, ha thlnRe Mnaaif’tci tS™? *" ** “ *»» I 

Who stays it still withal? 

a / iJ h + ^Z ye r S ^ i iV thft v ^ ation: r ° r they sleep between ^ L” 

a-id terra, and then they perceive not how Time moves. & / JL j 

( He appears struck with her fe atures. 

Where dwell you, pretty youth? y^y 3 %~ , 

( Per a moment embarrassed, gianees at CELIA, who reassures her 
by a glance ) With this shepherdess, my sister, here in the 
shirts of the forest, like a fringe upon a petticoat. 

Your accent is something finer than you could purchase in so 
removed a dwelling. 

[ have been told so of many : but, indeed, an old religious 

uncle of mine taught me to speak, who was in his youth an 
inland man: one that knew courtship too weii, for there : 

fell i: 

and I thank <111 «w .. . — — , 

giddy offences /as he hath generally taxed their whole sex 
withal. A „ / . i l l 


Unv 1? 'ir7r7.11 vwj.*-*. rav/ • fj. najj; . • m 4 v f n ir-r 7 V.t , ah qiu JLriJ.^jLWUn 

nde of mine taught me to speak, who was in his youth an 
niand man; one that knew courtship too weii for there he 
ail in love. I have heard him read many lectures against it; 
nd I thank I am not a woman, to be touched with so many 
ice s/as he hath generally taxed their whole sex 

k -~c- 


iMt 





■ a 




ORL. 


ROf 


ORL. 


ROR. 


ORL. 

FOR. 


ORL 

FOR. 
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h 2 r a ~^ y wmrt. ai d him to 

th * ^x-srSf^, 

mnoipai; they ^ 

in- monstrous, tin his fehoV fcHw ’HaSJ it\ Ut "**“ 

I pr'ythee, recount some of them. a* 

There is a man haunts the f" n 4?t Vv. a + 1.™ /‘‘’f 6 ' na ’ ara Ri <*- 
with carving Rosalind on th*iJ hMk*?' IlT™ 7° ung rlant - p 
h is ca rving . somewhat abashed, hi d£ 4 ' hi ~ V^ •. c- * ~ i°-» ? 

mnryw&r*^ upon nf^Kes^' 

i orsoot ' h ’ deif i'ih3 the name of Rosalind: if j oouTd meet 

■ hat fancy-monger I would give him some good counsellor 
he seems to have the quotidian of love upon him. (roraj.tnr 
seems to leave him) . /£ * ’ — ' — 

( Half-ashamed ) I am he that is so love-shaked - (urvjnviy 
I pray you, tell me your remedy. ’ — — ' 

( She goes round him, looking at him, guizzingiv. )&/. 9# 

There is none or my uncle's marks upon you: he taught/me how > -* 

to know a man in love; ■*- ~'~ A -s — * — - — 

are not a prisoner. 

What were his marks? 


in which cage of rushes I am sure you 


A lean cheek, - which you have not; a blue eye and sunken, - 
which you have not; an unquestionable spirit, - which you 
have not; a beard neglected, which you have not; but I pardon 
you for that; for simply your lacking in heard is a younger 
brother's revenue. Then your hose should he ungartered, your 
bonnet unhanded, your sleeve unbuttoned, your shoe untied, and 
every thing about you demonstrating a careless desolation; 

( sighs heavily: then changes to a mocking tone ) - but you 

are no such man;- you are rather point-de-vioe in yo’nr accoutre- 
ments; as loving yourself than seeming the lover of an’' other. 

Fair youth, I would T could make thee believe I love. 

Me believe it? you may as soon make her that you love believe 
it; which, I warrant, she as apter to do, than to confess sne 
does- that is one of the points in which women still give 
the lie to their consciences. But, in good sooth, are Y ^ 
that hangs the verses on the trees, wherein Rosalind is s. 

admired? 
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p O C*)bC<tf-$ 


»™the (rt^^) y °tSt R0f5a U^. I am 

t o, ..*., .. /A^<^+/L ifrssl, . V ** *- • 


speak? 

Neither 


7 ^-e^ /— 


i'/'TTzsz «- 


fhyrae nor reason can express how much’ 


Love is ner«i3^ a madness- nn,i t ♦ *>-, , 

a hark, house and a whin as madmen ^V 1 yo '|. Serves as wen 
are not so punished and cured^is that Tit J h ° r * as0n *'*' + '*W 
that the whippers are in lhve too - ,h ?V'? lu ” a< *' y ls ~ n ordinary I 
counsel. n 10ve r,0 °- Y 0t 1 Profess miring it hy 

Did you over* ouro anv so? 

Yes, one; and in this raannew. fie to m 

his mistress; and I set W ‘ evezy Say loTofZ: kZmZ*' 

>ime would I, being but a noonish youth,, grieve he eeremir-’+e 

shsi'foJ ?’ lon ? ln ?’ ™ ci lilting; proud, fantastical, ' ^?sh‘ 
shallow, inconstant, full of tears, fun of smiles- for e,™ 
passion something, and for no passion truly anvt.htn*> as hove*' 
anu women are for the most part cattle of this cm or: would 

now like him now loathe him; then entertain him then for- 
swear him; now weep for him, then spit at him; 'that I drove 
my suitor from his mad humor of love, to a loving humor of 
madness; which was, to forswear the fun stream of the world; 1 
and to live in a nook merely monastic :/ and thus I cured him; * 
and this way will I take upon me to wash your liver as clean 
as a sound sheep's heart, that there shall not. he one snot of, 

I would not be cured, youth. ( floes away anil sits under a tree. 

Creeps beside him and nudges his eihow with her own, and smiling 
I would cure you,, if y ou would_but can me Rosalind, and come 
even' day to my~'coW = ) and woo me . ^ 

( Springing up eagerly ) No" by the faith of my love, I will; 
ten me where it is. X. /a 

f-td-JL-, ^ — 

Co with me to it /and I'll show it you; and, by the way, you 
shall tell me where in the forest you live. Win you go? 

With ail ray heart, good youth. 

m«v vou must can me Rosalind. ( Foolishly swings her hand s 
hands to an d fro-he does the same- then noth ^ianc^jayly at_ 
each ot her, hur^t into a la nji, and exeunt, /? // ^ / 
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^ 

/■ Y&wf- 


TOUCH, 


AUD. 


Come apace, good Audrey, apace, apace- t »in ._ , ' ' 

scat a, Audrey: And how, Audrey? * am i t,v'S ,W? h 1L 

sample feature content von? -' rtot ' h >V 


^-.4^ 


TOUCH. 


JAQ. 


TOUCH. 


AUD. 


TOUCH. 


I 


AUD. 


TOUCH 


L?l?T T Uh thee and thy eoats, HO the moot, capricious poet, 
honest Ovid, wa? among the Cot ho. 

0 knowledge ill-inhabited 1 worse than Jove in a thatched house i 
( Aside ) 

when a man’s verses cannot be understood, nor a man’s good wit 
seconded with the forward child, understanding, it strikes a 
man more dead than a great reckoning in a little room. ( Auduhv r 
stin staring at him; gnaws at a huge turnip: totjohstqk ■>. , 

annoyed, snatches it and throws it off ay She takes a lsrge>4 £^. 
apple from her pocket, and be gins again, He cooks at hefwith^ 
~a grimace , ) Truly, I would the goes had made thee poetical 

I do not know what poet ical is: is it honest in deed and word? 
is it a true thing? 

No, truly; for the truest poetry is the most feigning; and 
lovers are given to poetry; and what they swear in poetry, 
may be said, as lovers, they do feign. 

y A 

Do you wish, then, that the gods had made me poetical? t - • 

X rio, truly, foe thou ewe are st to me, thou art honest; now, 




* 



fes&'/L 






JAQ. 


AUD. 


TOUCH. 


JAQ. 


AUD 


TOUCH, 


JAQ 


TOUCH 


TOUCH. 


'Tf 


‘4P. 


i p2 0< M\(rf$ 


It' thou v;PT»t a i)OAt T ms v, rt 

" The bn*ln««s of t. ?g ' . qfl,,l,> 1 hn \^ ^ rt.tn«+. feign, 

.au'l begin* at j+, . ) ~T? ' — 1 " 1 1 — Sli^* nut, a not-hg-r 

woui.4 you not have me hon^ot? ^ t < **~*-*^$£_ 

H<? , truly , unless thou km, ha~d-ravn-».» i • - , 

to beauty, in to have honey a -,au^ to hon ** ,y 'Wir-.TM 

A material fool! (Anirte) 

hone at 1 *' n ° + ' f * ir; aM f ' h «* -*>*« - 1 - T>**V the god* make me 

a#f ^^ rir. t e r ha ;,i^i as ^ f iqa y to +••* » <** 

po ^frt tv w 2 ^^^ * 011 • «»* frm anof,„ 

wen, praiaed be the god*. But be it a* it ntav he t mn 
mar i*/ thee, and to that end, j have w n TniuZl u*^ * 

the near of the next Ullage; nho hath promised Jo^etT^ 
in this plane of the fore*t, and to ooupie n °~ 



I would fain see this meeting. ( Aside ) 

Well, the gods give us joy! The gods gi v* us joy! (Danoes) 

Anen. A man may, if he were of a fearful heart, stagger in 7T^ 
this attempt. But '•■•hat thought? ( She dances stm no^p gr r 
-If ^ Courage! It is said, - Many a man Knows no end of . ' 

n±s goods: right. As a wailed town is more worthier than a Jiy ^ * 

village, so is the forehead of a married man more honorable 
than the hare brow of a bachelor. 

Win you be married motley? ( Advancing ) 

As the ox hath }iis bow, sir, the horse his ourb, and the falcon 
her bells, so man hath his dgrj-^es; and as pigeons bin, so 
wedlock would be nibbling. 

And will you, being a nan of your breeding, be married under a 
bush, like a beggar? Cat you to church, and have a good priest 
that ean tell you what marriage is: some fellows win but join 

you together as they join wains— cot; / then one of' you will prove 
a shrunk panel, and, like green timber, warp. SZ # 

c/olCh; /L 

( Aside ) (/ 1 am not in the mind but I were better to bp married 
of su oh a one than another, for he is not like to marry me 
well; arid not being well married, it will be a good exouse 
for me hereafter to leave my wife. 


Co thou with me, and let me counsel thee, 









Come, sweety Audrey 
( Rxei ‘ 


4 P-??0,i4^^ 

* ' f r^yvrrr- ^ AUaP6V <„ . 

gnnt JAQ^oiTrl H.Vt,! , U mrnv »"S«ne I say 

^AZ'TZ * 

C Never + '«1* to me; i win weep * ' '^> 

s*nit # asri „s: w — «* «*- * «»**,. tnws 

But have T not cause to weep? 

As soM a sail so as ono would d-slro; .o„ r „ 

B\lt Why did he swear he would o«,a *v,a 

not? ■ ou -- 1 ' 0He this morning, arid acmes 

Nay, certainly , there iB no truth in him. 

Do you think so? Not true in i 0 we? 

Yes, when he is in; but I think lie is not in. 

You have heard him swear downright, he was. 

^ not is: besides, the oath of a lover is no stronger 
tnan of a tapster; they are both the confirmers of ears- reckon 
mgs. He attends here in the forest on the mute your father. 

I met the Duke yesterday, and had much question with him: he 

as-ted me of what parentage r was; i told him, of as good as 
ie; so he laughed, and let me go. But what talk we of fathers 

when there is such a man as Orlando? ^ ^ 

0, that's a brave man! he writes brave verses, speaks brave 
words, swears brave oaths, and breaks them bravely, but ail's 
brave, that youth mounts and folly guides. Who comes here? 

Dnter OONIN, /L- 

Mistress and master, you have oft inquir'd 

After the shepherd that complained of love 

Who you saw sitting by me on the turf, ° / » 

Praising the proud disdainful shepherdess 

That was his mistress. 

Well, and what of him? 

If you will see a pageant truly play'd t -*' ^ 2 , 
Between the pale complexion cf true love, 

And the red glow of scorn and proud disdain, 

do hence a little, and I shall conduct vou. . 

If you win mark it. 
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°» o°roe, let us remove: ^ 

The sight 01 lovers feedeth those i n love: - 


( Exeunt 


^ y? . 
R 7<f 


bring us to this sight, and you shan say 
I'll prove a busy aster in their play. 

SCENE III, - The Clearing in the Porest as before. 

Enter EILVIUE and PHEBE. Jf<T. x 

Sweet Phebe, do not scorn me; do not, Phebe; "X-^w • 

Say, that you love me not; but say not so 


Tn bitterness. The 
whose heart the acc\ 
Palis not the axe 
But first begs p 



jrnmon execute 

fc ,on'd 
the 
wii 


Than he that dies and lives 



h makes hard, 

r be 
drops? 

/L 

Enter BOCAvTND, CELIA. and OORIN behind; corin point? 

°ut SILVUIC and exit. ^7 

t pfpmd r^ 4, tVi ” 

I fly thee, for I would not injure thee . 

Thou tell' st me there is murder in mine eye: 

Now I do frown on thee with all ray heart, 

And, if mine eyes oan wound, now let them Kill thee; 
Now counterfeit to swoon; why now fail down; 

Or, if thotr-dgnst not, shame , fbs^shame, 

Lie not, to ss? K 'saine eyes are'-mu^derera! 

Nov: show the woundSiine eye hathraade in the* 


0, dear Phebe, 

If ever (as that e'ver may be near) 

You meet in sene fresh cheek the power of faney, 
Then shall you Know the wounds invisible 
That love’s keen arrows make. 


But, till that time, 

Come not thou near me: and, when that time oomes, . 

Afflict me with thy mocks , pity me not, i? / 77// 

As, till that time, I shall not pity thee. 7^ /c J St / / 

(aamnil And why , I pray you? who MW ho your mothwr. 

Over the w^t?^heci?^ l ? PHBBii'^nrn s to her*!?! admiratio n. ) *'hat 

though you have no beauty, 

( AS . bv MV faith. T see no more in you. 

Than without candle may »'Q dark 

Shy, what means this? Why do you look on me. 
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[ Se< 

Of 


no more in vou tv, an • 

nature- a eaie-work; ' jry ^ 

I think she me an^i to ♦ Hn 
No, ‘faith ir\y*r\yirl -o wangle my eyes ’too! 




Your 
That 

vou Vooi^r^pS^i’t «<f '-"romp.-': 

You are a thousand times a -nwone-n 0 ' < '° n ”°-l° w her? 
ih^n 5he a Tvoinan ? typ 01 , ?’■ -P - ey J f »an 
That make the world fiin a * yon > 

»Tia not her glass, £;t'W ; tha^et? '**■!&**: 

But, mistress, know voursevp- flatj+,erB hft? : 

And thank heaven , fasting r’nv Q wn on - ,01ir knees, 

For I must ten v 0 u f>-ienrt-iv°i a £Ccd raan,t? love: 

PHEBE_comesoTose exSit?S%J\ your ear - ~ 

FSS-rnl js ass- 

°' K her t0 +lhfie ' shepherd; - fare you wen. ^ ^ 

JpSALIND. ; ) h> n ' h )£« n /* ar together; (Following 

I had rather hear you chide than 




on 


you chide than this man woo. 

Why look you so upon me? 

For no ill-will I bear you. 

I pray you, do not fall in love with me, 

For I am falser than vows made in wine: 

Besides i like you not: 

ir i!2 you go, sister? — Shepherd, ply her hard: 

( Pushes 1 C Lvttjc across to PHEBE r and ahoiit, to take cet.ta > r 
arm to go off -yts 

Oome, sister, - Shepherdess, look on him better, ^And he not 
proud; though an the world could see, ,,->< 

None could be so abus’d in sight as he.'^Oome to our flock. 
c ^° ( Exeunt ROSALIND and DELIA. ^ -tf 

head shepherd! now I find thy saw of might; 

W ho ever lov'd, that lov’d not at first si‘-:ht ? 


Sweet Phebe, - 




Ha! what say'st thou, Rilvius? 

(Looking after HOSALINI). 


